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BY THE SEA.
An on tho lonely shore they strayed,
The scholar and the flshor maid,
Uealds the melnnrholy sea,
They talked how thln'and that might be;

And. wrinkled hv thA rhhns
The flat wet weed-stre- sands 'stretched far

Twss evening, and a wistful glow
Spread where the ruddy sun hung lowj
The autumn day was hatting by
And night encompnaslng the skyi

October's fair delightful a

Sped, like a holiday that ends too noon
" "T Is strange," the scholar said, "to deem

How seldom things aro what they seem!The great sun rises not nor sets
But stays forever like rettm."Not SO. mnllnil th tn.t, m .. v. i .v unuur uiuiurm"The sun seks rest, with all day's sorrows

UrUt

" Shall I or not," the scholar thought," Take to my heart this mind untaught?
fthould I or should t not regret
Lore's sunrise when loTe's sun had set?"

Aloud he sold: "The sun's apparent setting
la like the apparent passing of regretting."

The long gray wavelets murmured faint.Like a dull, pitiful complaint;
Far out at sea a single sail
Calient the rihmtl on n f a .nl.

"Noy." said the maid, "for when the stars come
peeping.

Beneath the sea the wearied sun lies sleeping."
He looked down upon her. and tho sun
went down. "Sea, now," she said, "'tisgone.'

" But love remains," the scholar cried.
She said: "Or changes, like the tide."

And the low washing of tho wanton sea
Filled the salt breeze with plaintive melody,

Tides ebb and flow the sea remains.
Like love, with all Its Joys and pains,"
He said. "Love cannot end and die
Whllo the sun blazes in the sky.

fiVMt. T unlnMt vn law .... kK 1 - i .

The earth grows dark, yet still tho sun doth
auiue.

Then tho soft rippling of the tldo
Like some glad, tender musio sighed;
And If the sun sank down or stayed
Was nothing to the man and maid,

AS. bV. thf Kan's MMl.H. ... flfll.1. V....- m -- i ii.nic ucnrfe.They took each otbAr, till death them should

-J- T. Y. Ledger.

SILY'S LWEST3IEXT.

A. Fretty Romance and a Glad
Home -- Coming.

"Shet to that door, Silas, bo's It'll
ketch. It's cold ternlg-ht- . Who'd think
'twas the mlddlcr May. 'F 1 didn't
know better, I sh'd saythar was snow
in the air."

, "That would be the beatinest, Mow,"
said Silas lialdwin, jrivinir the door an
extra push behind hha to ensure its
firmness, "but It's downright chilly,
and no mistake. This must be the tail
end er the back bun' er winter. Ileckon
he's warm' his tail as sorter partln'
s'loot, and coolin' of the air," and
Silas, smiling; broadly at his own wit.
(rave a look with his deep-se- t twink
ling eyes, at Affatha his wife, to see if
she felt like smiling Hut
Agatha only drew the small black and
white checked shawl over her shoul
ders, then held her knitting up be
tween her eyes and the lkrht and,
from beneath her glasses, picked up a
siucii. u hen that was done, she in'
quired of Silas, who had subsided, and
who sat in a corner grunting, as he
pulled off his boots with some diffi
culty, if he had "ben to the corner."

"Yes er," as the boot came.
"Any mail?" with more interest

than before manifested.
"Soon's I git this blamed thing off,"

jerked Silas. "There! 1 swow if I'll
never git Mose Uean afoul er my foot
ag'in. i told hitn thjy were C'inderillys
when he got 'em finished, but ho
'lowed ez how they's big enough for
two er me. "U oil, one er me's all I
want,' I sez, 'and it's no recommend,'
1 sez, 'to your cobblerin' to stamp
yer boots by sich remarks.' 'Ohl' sez
he, ','Silas, I was 'n' I 'low
now ez how I think he was," and Silas
flung the scorned footgear behind the
stove with such force that Agatha
started. However, when she saw the
homespun socks incased in easy carpet
suppers she continued years of ex-
periencc having taught her, as she
told her friends, that what was her
''haste was Silases leesure."

"D'you say there was any mail?'
"Seems ter me there was," said Silas.

jalmly, as he spread the newspaper
across his knee and felt for his glasses.
lie found the letter first, but it was
uot until his glasses were discovered
and established, and he had spent
some minutes on the address, that ha
looked over the envelope at Agatha,
who sat knitting still, apparently un-
concerned, but whose repression
showed itself in the short rocking of
her chair and her pursed lips. Silas'
small eyes twinkled. "Seems to me,"
lie said at length, "this is for why!
it's for you, Apathy, arter all. Bless
me, how dull I be! I was trying to
make a missus into a c square;" and
coming over to Agatha with his clumsy
tread, Jie dropped the letter in her
lap, and then 'pulled the little curl
that hung in front of her ear, as he
had done in courting days, the curl
which from a rich brown had grown
thin and gray. "Your man's a born
tease, Agathy can't help it born so;
but for better or wuss, you know,
Agathy, especially when the letter's
from Sily boy," and Silas' hand fin-

gered the gray curl.
"From Sily?" Agatha had controlled

her eagerness until now. Then she
lifted her faded eyes and gave Silas
one long affectionate look before she
opened it The boy's name hedged
out all feeling of even slight annoyance.

"Set here, Silas," she said in a softer
tone, as she pointed to a chair beside
her; "we'll read it to onct Then we'll
know together the good or the bad of
it How long sence together came?"
she went on, as she inserted a knitting
needle in one corner; and her hand and
her voice both trembled.

"To-day- 's thirteenth er May, I
reckons how't was right after Christ-
mas, sayin' as he'd got our things."

'"T was January seven'at'leven in the
mornin'," said Agatha, excitedly, as
she extracted the letter and blew up
the envelope to see if it was empty. "I
was makin' thoroughwort tea for Mis'
Sawtelle, and Epb Rowell brung it in.
You'll scuse me,' I says, as polite as

was necessary, while I read my letter.
'I bh' think,' she snapped, shorter'o
piecrust, 'the letter might wait fifteen
minutes.' 'It won't,' I say. d that's
the last thoroughwort tea Lize Saw-tell- e

ever got made In this house.
"Now, pa, can you see?" she eon-tinn- ed

In altered tones," "somehow
toy spec aiu't as good at writing w at
0a;tiDffV

"Don't need wlpln', do they, Agathv"
ventured 811ns. "Mine Wag m ist a nilh.
ato ago." And sitting side by side,
facing the table With its single shade-les- s

lamp on the green cover, the two
old people, onch with a hand on the
broad business sheet, read slowlr and
painstakingly, with numerous inter
potations tho following letter;

WniTE Spmsos. Idaho, May t 189
Mr Dear Mother:
"It is about time for me to write toyou and father again, and let you

know that all is well with me." Silas
nooded assent vigorously "I think I
am growing stout" "think of that,
Agathy!" Agatha's eyebrows went up

"and lazy" "no never," said Silas,
sobering, "not a lasvbun' In that boy."
"Hold still, Silas, do," said Agatha, as
Silns, holding tho page empheslzed his
statement. "Hut 1 think 1 will write
something that will surprise you."
"What do yon suppose It is, Agatha?"
eald Silas, in a loud whisper. "Silas
liald in," said Agatha, trying to look
severe, "if you don't hold still, you
shan't look on. I spose the easiest
way to find out is to read the letter,
and your hand is like the shak-i- n'

palsey. Do let go, pa. There's a
dear!" But Silas had no such inten-
tion of being so bribed, though ho
said, Tery humbly: "All right, Agathy,
go on, I'll keep stiff."

"You know," the letter went on,
"that I have made considerable money
in the seven years I left home."

"Is It seven, ma?" said Silas.
"Yes." sighed Agatha, "and I have

some good investments out here, which
do not need my presence "

"Silas," and Agatha dropped her
side of the sheet, "you don't spose he
means "

"Read on, ma; read on," exclaimed
the old man, excitedly, "and beside I
have become interested in an invest-
ment that I con do elsewhere as well
as here, and better, I am told" the
two old faces were very near the paper
now "in fact if you and pa will co-
operate I do not see why I cannot
carry it on as well at Broton Centre as
anywhere "

"Silas!"
"O ma, dear," and the old hand trem-

bled well now, and ma's glasses were
very dim. Still they read on.

"I am not going to tell you what the
business Is, but my coming to Broton
with it, will call for a small building
or a number of rooms of some kind.
You have often talked of building an
ell on the old house but I do not re
member of your ever having written
that it was done."

"What's the use of a new ell for us
old folks," interpolated Silas; "there's
room enough to be lonely in now,"
and Agatha norlded her head. " now
this is my project (the letter contin-
ued), if you Will build that new two-stor-y

ell and reserve three or four
rooms for my own use in my business
I will write further regarding the
share in the expense I am willing to
undertake, and 1 assure you 1 will do
the correct thing. Then we can settle
on the plans later. I warrant that
this will be nothing you or pa will be
ashamed to have your son interested
in. I shall want to hear from you
soon, and I will try and be a better
hand at writing. I want to see you
and pa more and more each day, and
when this chance offered and I found
I could come cast I could not give up
the Idea of seeing the old place and
you two, for all I have been away so
long

"Poor Sily boy," murmured Silas,
and Agatha gripped the big hand un
der the table.

"I like the west, but I have got over
the wildness of the feeling that made
me leave home so long ago before I
had done anything for either of you,
although I have tried to make it up
since 1 have been able, but I was uo
more than a boy, you know, mother

"les, Mlyboy," said Silas.
"Many's the time those first two

years I would have come, but It was a
long journey, but I was poor and
proud, too, I expect; then later I
would not leave, and then when I
might possibly have come there were
things I thought held me. But those
days have passed, and now I want to
come as badly as ever, and I am com
ing home. Your boy Sily has been odd,
I know, but he has never been bad,
mother. Remember that. This letter
Is for father, too, and I know you will
read it together. Write soon. I shall
wait impatiently to hear. Good-b- y,

our affectionate son,
"Silas Baidwin, Jn."

It seemed to neighbors that summer
as if Silas and Agatha Baldwin had re
newed their youth. "I ust to think
that Mis' Bald'in was plndlin' at one
time," said Mrs. Sawtelle to Moses
Bean's sister, "and I up and asked
her one day what was the matter of
her, she looked so weakly. I told her
she needed to doctor seme or she'd be
way down where she couldn' git up;
but I declare to goodness I think 'twas
jest one of them spells she always had
when .she'd git thin kin' er Sily so fur
away. 'Cause now he's coinin' and
she's lost that mauger look, and seems
so them curls er hern dangled harder'n
"I've seen 'em sence Sily went off."

The rebuilding went steadily on.
The old ell was pulled down and when
the carpenter came to consult Silas
and Agatha about the new one, he re
marked:

"It's goin' to leave yer main house
way down out er sight. Couldn't think
er raisin' that, could ye? It's goin' to
leave yer main house way down out er
sight"

Silas and Agatha looked at each
other. Then Agatha said:

"Why not? Mebbe Sily'll want It
sometime for his own use. He's young
you know, Silas."

Yes," said the old man, "and it
isn't prob'bl he'll alwers want to live
alone." So it was agreed, and the
looks of satisfaction bestowed upon
his plan, and the smiles of approval
which passed between the old people
as they watched John Willis perfect
his suggestion convinced him that he
had spoken happily. .

The time of completion at last ar
rived, and one lovely evening in early
August after the last trace of building
and painting had been removed, Silas
and Agatha walked around their new
domain and were eon tent

'Nobudy'd suspicion that ell was
anythln' more'n an ell to any house,
would they, ma?" said Silas, his hands
on his broad hips and his bead on high;
"folks ain't got much satisfaction out
er me regard In' Slly'a affairs. I tell
'em I ain't at liberty to tell. It's true,
too, ain't it? I reckon 'f I can wait to
know, they can; 'n' they know it ain't
any thin' monstrous or dishonest, or he
wouldn't be eomln' to bis old borne to
dolf ..

Taiii't DOthln but m aU, anyhow,

t .

SI!os said Agatha, after seconding
Silas' remarks by fclimerrins shakes of
the head, which set her curls In iSd"

tion; "I should never think, even goin
through It, that It was to be a office of
a manufactory. That po'cclaln sink
he wanted in that buck rooni some
might take for 'spcrlrocntln' 1 diiiind
0' course them open fireplaces in what
looks like his office and private rbonl't
more for ornament than anythln' else.
But we'll know In time, pa. We've
waited so long, and It won't be many
days now," and Agatha's hand closed
on a letter in her pocket, received that
afternoon.

"I think," said Silas, "that big new
room upstairs in the main house will
make a fine chamber for Slly It oxct-look-s

all his old ha'nts down by the
river, and through the meddefa, 'n
I'm glad vVe decided to biive a fire-
place in that, he seems so fond of 'em
In his offices. 1 tell yer, Agathy, them
blue eyes er lilsn will open up at the
hew lnaln house Reckon he didn't
plan on etch improvement But we
can keep a secret too, can't we, Aga-
thy?" and Silas' deep-se- t eyes shone,
and Agatha's curls shook almost mer-
rily.

The tenth of August was a perfect
day, and the evening sky was glorious
with fluffy clouds amid the rosy lights
of tho dying day'. Silas and Agatha
Baldwin sat on the new porch appai
ently calm, although Agatha's rocking-chai- r

displayed its usual signal of agi-
tation, and Silas occasionally walked
across the porch, and then down to the
gate, and looked up the road.

"Stage a leetle late, Silas?" ques-
tioned Agatha, at length. They had
ceased to talk. Words seomed useless.
"I dnnno. Seems ez how it must be.
Most anythln' good ud seem late ter-nigh-

"I'll step in and light up now, 1

guess," said Agatha, rising; and Silai
followed for no especial reason. The
stage from Westlea was late, and it
was dark before the rattle of its
wheels was heard along the road. It
stopped by the houso, as Silas and
Agatha hastened to throw open the
door, and peered out into tho dark-
ness, seeing nothing. Then an Inex-ploinab- le

feeling held them to the
porch, as they heard voices from the
stage. They would have their greet
ing after it had driven away, but Silas'
shaking voice spoke notwithstanding!

"Is that you, Sily?"
"Yes, father, in a moment," came a

1 strong man's voice, and the two old
people grasped each other's hand. The
gate was pushed open just then, and
up the short plank walk ran a little
child followed by another of the same
size. "Is this g'anpa?" said the first;
"Is this g'anma?" said the second, and
before the old people could move, the
two little children had climbed the
step to their side and put up their lit-
tle hands for a greeting, and exclaimed
in a chorus. "I'se Aggie;" "I'se little
Sily."

"Yes, father," said his son's voice
that moment, entering the porch with
a pale little woman on his arm, "it's
all true. This is your daughter Mary,
and this is ray investment 1 havo come
to carry on."

Agatha Baldwin's face was on her
husband's shoulder. Silas with his
hands behind him, looked straight be-

fore him at his 6on, then at the woman
by his side; then at the two children
who had run back to their father and
mother, awed by their reception. Then
Silas spoke.

"Sily boy, 'fore Heaven and all that's
good, is this all right? All as it
should be?"

Young Silas Baldwin left his wife's
side, who had grown paler, and step-
ping close to his father and mother he
took a hand of each before replying.

"Father mother, before Heaven
and all that is good, it is all right; il
all that it should be. You know I told
you that your boy Sily was odd, but
that he was not bad. And now have
you not a welcome for your daughter
Mary, for Aggie and little Sily and fox
your son?"

"And it's all right, Sily, boy, it's all
right," said Silas that evening a score
of times, "and these uns are Aggie
and little Sily," as he sat with one on
each knee, "upon my soul! who'd

they wasn't both boys ot
both gals, in their dresses! An', Mary,
p'r'aps I ain't treated you decent, but
you see I ain't used to havin a daugh-
ter; but nobody could be gladder,"
and, bending over her, he gave her a
tender kiss which proved a seal oi
mutual affection. His son Silas ex.
plained his position. His first year in
the west had been an unsuccessful
search for a successful opening. Then
when it came and he was established
on a small salary he fell In love with
Mary Grey. There was promise of ad-
vancement and Mary and he were per-
suaded they could bo happy together
on but little. So it proved, even after
the twins came. For Mary, small and
frail as she was, was a true helpmeet
in courage and encouragement, and
he often felt if it were not for the
bright home of two rooms, poorly but
cheerily furnished, to which he re-
turned at night, met by loving wel-
come and little warm arms, he should
have gone adrift. He had kept the
marriage from his parents at first
like tho odd boy he was, know-
ing that i he could not explain sat--
Isfactoriiy. Then it grew easy not.
to mention it, to write seldom
and to deal in generalities. But when
he saiv the climate of White Springs
leaving its marks on Mary, her face
becoming pale and her manner list-
less, he began to bestir himself. Op-
portunities occurred, advantageous to
his leaving, and he found he could
busy himself, with occasional visits
west, in Broton Center. "But the
business I wanted the rooms for, you
can understand now mother," he con-
cluded, looking around at Mary and
the two babies curled up on the sofa.

"Sily, boy, you couldn't
better. You didn't tell us, we know.
Mebbe 'twasn't right mebbe 'twas
only odd; but we'll let bygonea be by-
gones, as it has turned out We was
saved more worryin' than we did."

So Silas Baldwin, Junior, with Mary
and the twins, set up his business in
the new ell, and in the large new room
in the new main house, a welcome sur-
prise to the son. And old Silas' eyes
twinkled harder than ever, especially
when Sily came within their range of
vision, aud Agatha's curls shook stead-
ily over little Aggie's irresistible ways,

Helen J. Wilder, in Interior.

Very Likely.
She Mr. Ardent if yon inalst upon

making love to me every time yon call
I must ask yon to discontinue yont
TlslU.

lie Only marry me, and 111 neve
peak soother word of love as loan aa

V.Lwdft. .

PUNGENT PAftAGiBAPHS.
--iflhe "Ycm look nil worn out. U

fori Been vrrklng hard?" He "Yes,
rather; I've leen having holiday."

"Has Willie tho cigarette liabltr
Mrs. Jinks "X-n- ho just smoke3
thorn nil the time; no matter what kind
of 8 mill hi! l!as on."

'What is there abnrtt Mir Slasher
that Is attractive?" Melon "O, 1 al-

ways feel so well dressed when I am
with her."

Clara "When rem refused Freddie,
did you tell him to brace Up' drlct be n
man?" Sadie "Xo; I didn't want tc
bo unreasonable." Detroit Tribune.

A I'soless Member. "Mama, have
t nn eye-tooth- "Yes. Johnny. Why?'
"Why, because- If I hav I can't see
anything with

Jink ''How's yortr cold bet tor?1'
Binks "I think it must bs. I've only
had twenty different cneri offered ntt'i
tlHd I've met twentyinno persons."

"He I'd just as lief bo hung tot s
shecp as a lamb." She "Well, you'll
be hung for neither; you'll bo hung fot
a calf or nothing." Yonkeri States-
man.

He (rapturously) "You accept me?
Tlldtt It's A bargain!" She (with het
mind ori shopping) "Certainly. 1

shouldn't think of it if it wasii't."
Demorest's Magazine.

"Mr. Blinks' otUco is oil the six-
teenth floor. Just take the! elevatot
np." Mr. Cornhusk "Xot much, young
man. This basket of eggs an' a carpst
bag Is enough for me to carry."

Beethoven's Harmonies. She "In
the summer time Beethoven wrote mot
of his music in the open air." He (a
mclodist)-'"An- d still he didn't gel
much air Into his nlusic"

Paternal "What's the matter,
Chni'lie?"' Charlie "I swallowed my
lump of sugar." Maternal "Xever
mind, nevermind." Charlie "But I do
mind! It went down so quick I couldn't
taste It." Arkansaw Traveler.

Misdirected Zeal. rark Policeman
(late of County Clare) "Yer do be a
poet?" Poet "Why! 'cs." Park Po-

liceman "Hov ye, a loicinse?" Poet
"A license! For what ?" Pari Police-
man "Yer poetic loicinse, av coorse.1,

Truth.
"Why don't I go to work, mum?"

said tho trainp, repeating Mrs. Cran-
berry's question. "I'd only be toe
happy if I could get something to do in
me own line of business." "What might
that be?" asked the sympathetic woman.
"Cslorin" meerschaums, mum.'" Once a
Week.

Jf an S and I and nn O and T".

With nn X nt the end. spells Su:
And an E and a Y and an K spell I,

I'ray what Is a speller to do?
Then if also nn S ani nn I and a O

And n n BED spell side.
There Is nothIni?much left for a speller todo

llut to go and commit stouxeveiirhed.
Winnipeg Hcvtet.

Yielding to Pressure. Great States-
man (at telephone) "Is that the oflleo
of the Daily Tomahawk?" City Editor

Yes, sir." "Is vour interviewing re-

porter in?" "He "is." "Well, send him
over to Room Xo. 9;i. Oewjum house."
"Who are you?" "Congressman Space.
I am traveling through your town on
business having no political significance

mark that; no political significance
and I am about to be prevailed upon,
sir, after much solicitation I think
that is the proper form to grant an
interview to a representative of your
paper. Send him along." Chicago
Tribune.

HIS NARROW ESCAPE.
Another fuse of "Know It All," with tlit

I'sonl Rc-ul- t.

A middle-age- d colored man. with a
jtiek and a bundle, and the mud of the
country highway clinging to his broad
shoes, was u passenger on one of tho
ferry boats coming over the other day.
One of the negro deckhands looked him
over and sized him up and approached
him to inquire:

"Yo gwine over to de United Staits, I
spose?''

"Yes. sah," was the reply.
"Eber ober dar' befo'?"
'"Bout fifty 4imes."
"Ho! Jess reckon yo' knows all 'bout

de United Staits. does yo'?"
"Reckon I kin find my way."
"Yo' does, eh? Ize seen jess sich pus-son- s

as yo' befo"! Last feller he looked
jess like yo'. an' when I wanted to give
him some pinters'boutde United Staits
he dun said he knowed it all. Ize bin
right on dis boat five y'ars an' knows a
heap, but Ize not a pusson to gin any-
body advice when dey emagines dey
knows it all. Yo jess go right 'long
an' git yo'rself buncoed all to pieces."

"What's dat bunco?" queried the
other in considerable anxiety.

"Xebbr yo' mind! Yo' jess cum
walkin' on dis boat wid yo'r head up in
do air an' feelin' dat yo' knowed all
'bout de United Staits! Doon' blame
me If yo was buncoed. Last feller
mighty nigh died ober it, but I hain't
got no mo' to say!"

"But I to know 'bout dat bun-
co!" persisted the stranger. "I hain't
sayin' dat I knows all 'bout de United
Staits. I hain't sayin' dat I kin find
my way."

"Oh! Yo has cum down off yo'r high
hoss, eh! Donn' know nil 'bout America
arter all! Xow, boy, look heah! I don'
want to see no cull'd man all smashed
to pieces in Detroit, an' darfo' I ober-loo- ks

yo'r bein' so swell on de start.
When yo' git ober dar yo' jess keep yo'r
eyes peeled. If yo' meet a white man
wid his hat on his ear an' a big diamond
pin on his busom bewar of de bunco
game!"

"But what am de game?"
"Izo comin to dot. Do minit I sot

eyes on yo' I knowed yo' was as inner-cen-t
as a baby 'bout dat game. If dat

white man stops yo' an' says dat owin'
to hii hardupness an' death in de fam'ly
he will part wid dat diamond pin fui
fo'ty dollars "

"I won't buy it!"
"Yo' won't! Boy, Ize talkin' to yo!

Dot diamond pin ar' wirth ninety dol-
lars, an' If yo' donn' buy it fur fo'ty
dollars yo' was buncoed out of jess fifty
big dollars! Ho! Yo' cum on dis boat
feelin' dat yo' knowed it all, an' yo'
didn't want no plnters from me. an' yit
yo' was gwine right ober to Detroit to
be buncoed outer half a hundred bones
as slick as grease!" Detroit Free lVess.

Etiquette or tho Hand.
A lady never extends her hand to a

a man whose acquaintance she is mak-
ing. She may or may not shake hands
with a lady who Is introduced, but she
must not give her hand to a strange
man. A low bow is the elegant form
of salutation. A cultivated woman
will not shake hands with any man, no
matter how long she is acquainted
with him, unless she respect and ad-
mires him. A gentleman never ex-
tends his hand to a lady first To dc
so would be presumptuous and subject
him to a snubbing. A man snows his
breeding the way he eats his dinner; a
woman shows ber breeding the way
b receive peopU. ChJef 'ft

w

JIbsotately
Pure

--Certain species of onts make slaves
of others. If a colony of sluve-nmkin- g

ants is changing the nest, a matter
which is left to the discretion of the
slaves, the latter carry their mistresses
to their new home. One kind of .slave-makin- g

ants has become so dependent
on slaves, that even if provided with
food they will die of hunger unless
there are slaves to put it in their
mouths.

Were You Kver South In Summer?
It Is ho hotter in Tennessee. Alubamn.

(n1 Georp'.a than lir?re. and it is posit-
ively deliphtful oti the Gulf Const of Mis-
sissippi and West Florida. If you are look-in- s

for a locution in the South po down now
and see for yourself. The Louisville &
S'nshvllle Hailrnad nnd connections will sell
tickets to all points South for trains of Au-pu- st

7th at one faro round trip. Aslt your
ticket apeiit about it, nnd if lie cannot soli
you excursion tickets writetoC. P. Atmore,
'General Pussenger Agent. Louisv'Ue, Ky.

THE MARKETS.

lM.
PATTf-- Vfitlva Ktn... ft K 4 S5
COTTON Middling 7
r ii winter Wheat tm cj 4 30
WHEAT Xo. 2Ked 57
CORN Xo.3 mt CI
OATS V, jolio 41

POIUC Xew'jit'sV.'.'.'.'.. U SO is. II 7S

ST. LOUIS.
COTTOX-MM.ll- in? l
DEIiS'ES-Sliinpi- iu- steers... i 3D fi 4 7S

M''illi:m 4 10 f, 4 SO

HOOP Fair to Select 4 ? T'. .1 23
SHKKP J15 tt,
FLOCK Patents ;s.i irr. 3 70

Fancy to Kxtra !o.. 170 rrt. 2 3 ".

W HEAT Xo. J U.l Winter.. . )."Pi
COK.V-X- o.-J Mixed S" 'it ao-- ,

OATS Xc. '.' 3iiV". 31H4
UYK Xo.3 ,Ti 41
TOBACCO Lues (.VI c 10 on

I.-- Hurley Mil o t :
HAY Clear Timotliv fO !, 13 'O

IMify 15 of-- 20
H'lilS-Fr- eli it 0
I'OKK standard Mess (new).. 13 7'. Ct. 13 sn--i

IIACOX-C'lca- rlti' Tv.LAKD I'rimc Steam 1 S
CHICAGO-

CATTr.F. ShlppinL- - S V 7. 1 id
HOUS Fnlr to Choice 4 SO c 5 2S
SHEEP Choice 3 75 a. 3 SO

FLOCK Winter Patents S "0 rrr. 2 90
Sprint-- Patents. S 10 Cr. 3 rtl

WHEAT Xo. J Spring r'r, M
Xo. 3 Kcd M'-- , M'b

COKX Xo WVt'. MS
OATS Xo. S r.f.

PORK Mess (no-v- ) 13 15 13

KANSAS CITY.
CATTLE Shlpnlnn Steers ... 9 ffl 4 no
Hons-AUUr- adcs 4 so rrr, 5 in
WHEAT Xo.3 Ked f. 4'1

OATS Xo. S 39 fft 30
COKX-- Xo. 3 17 G 50

XEW ORLEANS.
FLOUR HichUrado 21 !. 3 01
COKX Xo. 3 Tr. m
OATS Western a fi.
HAY Choice 1 00 T I so
PORK Xew Mess.... ft 14
I1ACO.V Sides Sr.

COTTON Middling Q,

WHEAT-N- o.i Red 40 m. 504
COKX No s Mixed 53'tt
OATS No. 3 Mixed (New).... 31 it,
PORK New Mess 13 SO r. 75
BACON Clour Rib
COTTON .Middling (,

KNOWLEDGE
Brings comfort and improvement nnd

tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many," who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting tho world's best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and trul7
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
ana permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-

neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-

ening them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Tigs in for sale by all drug-
gists in 50c and ?1 battles, but it is man-
ufactured by tho California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also tho name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if oilered.

i

C5For Roofs, Sides and
Walls, for Houses, Barns, Hen-
houses, Greenhouses, Hotbeds,
Haystacks, Wagon Covers.etc.

They cost very much less
than Shingles and wear for
years. They are absolutely
Water-Proo- f, Frost-Proo- f,

Snow-Proo- f, and Vermin-Proo- f.

Nails and Tin Caps with each
roll of Red Rope Roofing.

All other powders
are cheaper made
and inferior, and
leave either acid or
alkali in the food.

ftOVAL BAKINQ POWDEft CO., 106 WALL ST.,

A 1m.11 llint wnc p.ist In Snnifi it
. 7 111a, (ittii .in inniv"----- n

history is in the possession of iJr. .1. L.
nicn, 01 lerre name. inn. iurmg

liohanafte's invasion of Spain it was
captured find curried to In
1SS4 it was captured nnd presented to
.losepli Piquet, lieailing a .croup 01

tiitfrfinfu tinnllv S.fMlpd

BtSaiiitO Mnrle. Jasper county. 111. Mr.
Piquet presented !t t" the church of

- i ... i u 1

.sarnie Marie in is.iv, unn it tu-- h i:"

in summoning the people to worship
until it wns cracked bv an uccident.
and had to lie removed. Kecently it
attracted the attention of Dr. Vt men.
who found it lying neglected in the
churchyard, and he purchased it. The
bell weighs two hundred and twenty-seve- n

pounds, and is made of copper,
with It roixture of silver. Philadelphia
Ledger.

TELLOYfSTONE NATIONAL PARS.
Season of 1804.

OrnrEor NonTiir.ii- - Pacific R.oi.nOAD
Comi'ant. Vo wish to call ntteutiun to
the fact that dui'lua tlis months of Au-pu- st

and September is tho most favorable
time to make the tour of tho Yellowstone
National Park the World's Wonderland.

The Hotel and Transportation Companies
in the Yellowstone National Park are fully
prepared to take care of nil business offered
and it is hoped that some of those, who have
abandoned their trip on account of tho
labor troubles may bo induced to tuka it
now.

Our through train service between t?t.
Paul, Minneapolis and D'.iltitb, and Port-
land, Tacnma niul Seattle has been cmpk-to-l-

resumed, so that 110 one n-- cd fear any
material delnvs en route. The usual equip
ment consisting of Pullman tourist sleepers
and Pullman vestihulcd standard sleepers,
together with vestihulcd tirst und second
class coaches and palaco dining cars, is car-
ried on all through trains.

Illustrated pamphlets and detailed in
formation will bo promptly furnished upon
application. ma-- . rv t nr..

General Passcncer nnd Ticke t Agent.
St. Paul, Jliun., Jtilv 8. .

He was a countryman, and he walked
along a busy thoroughfare and read a sijru
over the door of a" mauufucturii:!? estan-lishmc-

: Sinks." It made him
mad. He said that, any fool ought to know
that. Christian Word.

Disaster Follows
When liver trouble is neglected. Uneasi-
ness below the right ribs aud shoulder blade,
dyspepsia, nausea, constipation, si. k head-
ache, furred tongue. Lo you want 'cm!
Of course not. t'se Hostettcr's Stomach
Hitters and you won't bo bothered with
them, er any other symptoms of liver dis-
turbance. Make haste when the first signs
show themselves.

Tite armless wonder is Quito handy witt
his feet. Puck.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken internally I'rice 7.V.

'Tnis is a hard world." s:iid the balloon-
ist as ho dropped out of the basket and lit
iu a stone quarry. Brooklyn Liie.

CLAIRETTE
SOLD

HADE THE Louis.

THE POT INSULTED
THE COOK

Holding a of
...... on ail Rolls

Every Farmer
needsEvery

ALL MERCHANTS AHD COUNTRY

SAMPLES Write F.
AbA Vull

EA8T
WATCH CX05ELY-O- R YOU MAY BQ

V

a"

JC

A Chicago man has discovered a wonder-
ful force that is going to supplant tho steam
cntrine. It is probably a motive power
caused by confining boarding housa butter
in a strong iron box. Texas Hiftings.

A T.ADT who performs with Hons was to
centlv severely bitten by one that she waa
about to kiss. As we have repeatedly said,
this miscellaneous osculation must be
stopped. Judge.

Tne most distant relatives are not alwava
those who live furthest away. Philadel-
phia Record.

Fr i vi. nort tbn skin often nroducM a
rash, removable with Glenn's Sulphur Soap.

UiU s Hair ana w msueriiye, du cents.

Lawtehs mav be Doets : they write lots ot
"vursus."

it RUN DOWN"
and "used-up- " feeling it the first warn-
ing that your liver isn't doing its work.
With a liver and tha impure blood
that follows it, you're an easy prey to all
sorts of ailments. Dr. Pierce's Golden Med-
ical Discovery cures every one of them.

Guaran-
tees cunu.

I can trnthfuPv mv
that I belie veyour Cold- -
en Medical IHfcoverr
saved my life. When Ibegan your treatment
two years ago, I bad
been given up by the
Doctor, and my friends
had lost all hope of my
recovery. I bad suffered
for years with torpid
liver; I bad chronlo
pleurisy and catarrh laa very bad form. At-
tended with hemor-
rhages ws confined to
my oed two months. In
a few days after begin-
ningMrs. Bbakbford. vour midicine E

could perceive a slight change for the better t
in three months. I felt almost like a new
person. Yours vcrvgratefully.

11B3. 1IAGGIE E. BKANSFORD.
Williamslnurot W. fa.
iFrm1Sk8 It

month. Hi

ThntiMnrfi nr.il. Snd In III11M l 1U J J
U. XV. F. SNVI1ER. M. I) Mall Dent. US

McvicKcrs J.neater, mcnfcfu.
In moneyi alao other tsIiirMi
premium" to gnod gunsSJMAA H VSE UAI.I. Fnthll.l.
lhl, 1, T.iur npportiinltr. fee

iiomk n ir.TltV Jlulll. Prlna
A I or sil-.aa- lutn si., new lora.

THIS PAPFR.Mf tlfm --rtt

VftlTWP MCI liPnrn Tc!srpnr and Ratlrna
IwwRU Rls.II Ayent'BuBtnethere.aolaecu
p.,. ttnatloua. Wrlt-- J. I. BROWX, Sedalla, M

arlUMS IUU ATUawai Ikn jeaaaaa-

flUHrX MrHrKp AIL KSfe rAULaL

Best Coueh fcyrup. Toates Good. YJM I
In time. Sold by drumnstft.

- - J asaYy aa JYST

A. N. K., 1!. 1512.

fniETf WRITING TO AB'KRTMKBS PLEfcM
etatc laat re tan Mm Advcrueeeaeas la iw
nap

EVERYWHERE

THE KETTLE BECAUSE
HAD NOT USED

over her head A Trade Mark
of Genuine ......

STORES SHOULD HAVE IT H STCtt.

iflAP
N.K.FAIKEANK COMPANY, Sr.

SAPOLIO
GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLINESS.

SAPOLIO SHOULD ee used in every KITCHEN.

Sheet NEPONSET

Poultryman

LUMBER

Information

torpid

PIERCE

DotGrfroo. IFobircso,

W. BIRD & CO:j,
IVTaTinfkctiuw.Holo

WALPOLE, R3AC3.
DECEIVED BY CHEAP UUTATKMiV
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